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i LITTLE LOOSE ADVICE

THB IifCTJNATIOir.

Mr, Walcott is a gentleman who has
been in bad health fJt some time, so he
consulted with a promiaent Austin phy-

sician, who told him he maat travel for
his health.

"I Lave neither the money nor the
inclination to travel," replied Walcott.

"Will, I'll tell you what to do," sug-

gested the medical advise'. "Yon are
employed iu a bank. All in the world

you will have to do will be t steal abput

$10,000, and you will have bth tho it --

clination and the money to traveL"
Texas S'--f tings.

A COUNTESS RETURN 3.

Mrs. Nobody "Ah! how d'e do.
Countess ? I am so glad to see you home;
but I was in hopes you would bring
your husband with you. Let me see, it

three months siuoe you w jre married,
it not?"
NewOmntess Cwearily) "Yes, three

months, three months."
"The Count is well, I hope ?"
"Yes, he is, I believe."
"And I suppose you enjoyed life in
grand castle?"

"For a while, yes; but you see it too't

my fortune to pay off the old debts
it"

"Indeed ! Poor child ! how I wish I
could help you 1"

'

"You cm 1"

"How?"
"Let me have yonr family wash I"

A WISE BARTENDER.

The corridor of a summer hotel is the
scene; a thirbty-lookin- g man, perspiring
freely, aud an important-lookin- g fat wo-

man are the dramatis persona?.
He (frying tho bar-roo- door) Er-- --

the exchange er doesn't appear to be
open.

She (appearing in a doorway) No;
the bartender has just locked it np for a
minute to go across the street and get a
decent drink. Boston Globe.

KOT VISIBLE TO THE NAKED ETBV

"My son," said a proud father after
the usual greetings upon the young

Which, desiring to close np my
business, are

FOR SALE
AT LESS THAN THEIR VALUE,

ON

Easy Terms of Payment,

BT

CARROLL S. PAGE,

HYDE PARK, XT.

The L P, Jones Farm, 98
acres, on Cooper Hill.

The Foss Farm neap School
House in Greenfield ; 60 acres very
desirable place, except house of no
value. '

The Greenfield Farm, 60
acres, lately owned by R. S. Page; good
buildings, adjoins the Foss place last
above mentioned, and the two would,
together make a desirable farm.

The Mill Farm, lying south
of Greenfield Mill above named; 60
acres, fair, cheap buildings.

100 Acres of Timber Land,
known as the Boan lot, lying on the
pond near H. S. Haskins' new pond ;

part of the land is flowed by Haskins'
mill-pon- d.

100 Acres of Timber Land,
known as the "Col. "Whitney, Noyes
Jot," near Wiikins' Green River mill.

The Rowcll Place, near Hyde
Park village, 5 acres land and house ;
a good, cheap place for a laborer who
wants a few acres of land.

The Tenement House, first
building west of Catholic church in
Hyde Park Street. "Would like to sell
this

i
to some. party who would... fit it into

a Doaraing nouse, lor which there is a
growing demand in this village.

Small, Desirable Village Lots
in Hyde Park village. The demand for
labor in Hyde Park is good, and any
lnteingeni ana inrwy luhorer, who can
pay for the building lot, will be furnished
with the lumber, lime, nails, glass,
shingle, doors, sash and stone, with
which to build a respectable building,
and the party building, allowed to re
pay same in installments of $30 per an
num ana. interest. L&i.a within one- -
quarter miJe of dwelling, will be sold in
lots of 1, 2, 3 or 5 acres to suit pur-
chaser, at low prices and on liberal terms
of payment

Going to Purchase

A NEW WAGON

this season ? I so, now is yenx time.

H. J. LILLEY,
IIjIo Park,

Has on hand a good assortment of

Pleasure anl Business faps.

Hi ttock consists of

Open Buggies,
Covered Buggies.

Concord Wagons,

of various manufactures, all of which
are offered

At Reasonable Prices

for cash or on time,

He also keeps on hand a good assort-
ment of One and Two Horsa

LUMBER WAGONS.

The wagons are all warranted, and
written guarantee given to the

buyer.

The Lumber "Wagons are Lilley's own
make, while the Bupgiea are

from the best manufac-
tories.

HARNESSES.
He offers the best Driving Harness for

the money that can be bought
in the State,

24.

the basin close to her was of china in-

stead of copper.
bhe arrived at Singapoor m a pros

trate condition imagining her last hour
had come. Again she was transferred
like a bit of baggage to another steamer
and two days later they arrived at Ba
tavia. At lost a fourth boat landed her
at Samarang. Here she found herself
in the abode of the Dutch Consul, ly-

ing on a conch which seemed to be toss-

ing np and down, although on dry land,
till she thought she would be thrown
out on the floor.

She was just lamenting the inatten-
tion of every one to her, when a young
man with fair mustache and straightforw-

ard-looking blue eyes entered the
office of the Consul, who was busily
writing to catch the mail.

"I am expecting a young woman
from Europe, whom I have married by
proxy," said the visitor, "and I have
come to make inquiries."

She has just been brought here,"
said the official, without stopping his
writing. "She is in a very bad state,
and you would do me a favor by taking
her off my couch as soon as possible.
Leave your address and the" baggage
will be forwarded."

The meeting of the pair may be im
agined. He timid, she a weakened,
prostrate ghost of her former self.

The young colonist was, however,
pleased with his acquisition, and hailing
two coolies, had his wife taken to the
Samarang depot. The train took them
half way to Djokjokarta, where two al
most nude men lifted the well-nig- h in
sensible Mina out

An hour later she was seated next to
her legal husband on the rough cush-
ions of a two-wheel- cart, drawn by
two jogging oxen, which shook her ter-
ribly. However, Mina felt better. She
looked np at her husband, and was
pleased with his appearance. Gun in
hand, he seemed to watch furtively
every nook and cranny as they passed,
but paid her no attention. This seemed
strange to her.

You are very fond of sport, it
seems ?" she said, in a ul

tone. These were the first words she
had uttered to her companion.

"I never was so frightened at meeting
game as I am at this moment. This is
a lovely climate, and I hope you will
like the country ; but it has one disad-
vantage. After six o'clock in the even-
ing it is infested with tigers, who prowl
about in search of what they may de
vour, so that it is best to remain at
home after that hour. However, we
have passed the most dangerous part,
and we are getting near home."

Poor Mina I She no longer wished to
talk. She trembled from head to foot.
At last they arrived at a fine bungalow,
raised off the ground, to avoid the
snakes and adders, with verandahs all
around. On the steps fctood a palo, thin
old J1y, who came forward, attracted
by the noise of wheels. She was Mina s
motherin-law- .

"What, my child, you here already ?"
cried the old lady, much surprised.

Wo did not expect you until next
week."

"We had an accident on the way,
madame."

That would delay rather than accel
erate vour arrival. However, here you
are ; that is the main thing. Be wel
come, my child. You must be hungry."

'Oh, madame, I only want sleep ! If
you only anew what a journey x. nave
had !"

Don't make any excuses, my child.
I will get your room ready at once, and
take you there myself."

An hour later Mina slept beneath the
waving Punkah, wrapt in sweet sleep
and pleasant dreams.

'Do you know you will nave a pretty
wife ?" said the mother on rejoining her
son under the verandah.

"It is astonishing how little she re
sembles the photograph your uncle once
sent of her."

Yes," said the young man, "she is
very lovely. I would like to go early to
the church, mother; because, after all,
we have not been regularly married."

On the morrow, Mina came down all
pink and white. Did you sleep well,
dear Anna? said her husband for the
first time kissing his wife's forehead.

'But," said the young woman, smil
ing, my name is not Anna; my name is
Mina Mina Claereboets. Had you al
ready forgotten it ?"

"What!" cried the colonist, pale as
death, "are vou not Anna Anna Tans- -

sens ?"
'Great God ! and you"
'I am called Hans Van Hasselt

Don't vou come from Edam ? Isn t
your father a cheese merchant ?"

"He is a gardener near Haarlem. I
have married Micheels Maassen, cashier
of the house of Van Meernyt. Here
is my certificate of marriage."

Hans seized the papers.with trembling
hand, and glanced over them hurriedly.

"Mother." said he to old Mrs. Van
Hasselt, who at that moment entered,
arrayed in her finest robes, "a misfor
tune has occurred. I made a mistake
at Samarang. The young lady belongs
to another."

The matron was a sensible woman. In
a moment she understood alL It was
certainly hard on her son, already three
parts in love with a woman who was not
for him, and whose husband would
have to be found in an island fifteen
hundred miles away, and he wonld have
to be found before the real Mrs. Hans
appeared on the scene, else she would
have two daughters-in-la- on her hands.

Without losing a day, they started off
with Mina, wiio tnougut rest would
never come to her. The only plan wai
to go to the Consuls of the various
islands till they heard news of the happy
Maassen, to whom he would have to give
up Mina, to be replaced by the homely
original of his photograph.

To less resigned natures the position
would have bocn insufferable, but these
two contented themselves in the bappi-

nees of seeina- - each other daily, nans
was more in love every day with Mina,
and she. alas 1 often shed a tear when
she looked np at the false Micheels,

Ten days had already elapsed in visit
ing the ports most inhabited by Euro--

ceans Batavia, Cheribon, Tagot, Pek-
alongon. The trio often became a duo,
for Mina still suffered at sea. Every
place had been tried even to Sourabaya,
and, alas ! it was chance which first gave
them a clew. In the hotel where they
alighted, and were telling the tale for

the ninety-nint- h time, they were stopped

at the first word.
"Micheels Maassen ! He was here

four days ago. A strange adventure
happened to him. He was expecting a

young woman by the steamer whom he
had married by proxy, on the other
side, and the agent had given him
another one. Maassen was not pleased

for the exchange was not for the better."
"I believe you," said Hans, with a

confidential air. "Jut what did he do

with my wife ?"
"Oh I she's yours ? Well, he took

her away, feeling sure that the real hus-

band would follow to claim her and
bring him his own. He even left his
address. He lives on the other side of
the island, between Pourworedjo and
Patyan."

"Well," said Hans, "here's a cool
kind of a customer ! One would im
agine with him that it was rather a
matter of a change of umbrellas in a
cafe than cf a human being. Here we
are again, for an eight days' journey."

After some days at sea a furious tor
nado arose, sweeping everything away;
lightning flashed, thunder rolled, and
the monster waves rose like huge mount- -

- 1 T. 1. 11..ains on every siae. rsy a miracie uie
ship was saved. Iu the morning all
were surprised to find themselves alive,

the captain more than any. Everything
was gone; the compasses were unset;
but he knew these seas so well that it
made no difference.

"I ought to have an island in front of
me just here," he remarked, with a deep
oath, "but I see nothing."

After seeking for the island half a day
it was found to have disappeared entire-

ly with all its inhabitauts.
So they made for a neighboring town,

but in this ever famous night the neigh-

boring town and the authorities to whom
the captain had intended making his re-

port, had also disappeared. It was no
longer a question of the plantation of
Van Meernyt, of the cashier of the bank
or the poor Anna. Hans and Mina
were widow and widower, that is to say
free. I don't think they wept much over
their respective and unknown spouses.

They will not be able to marry" for
some weeks. The Dutch law enacts
that widows may not marry within a
certain period of the death of thir hus-

bands, so that Hans must submit to
wait.

How they Met Greely.

Officers of the returned Arctic fleet
say that Lieut Crosby had charge of the
deck of the steamer Bear, which was in
the lead on the day the party was dis-

covered, and Lieut. Colwell, who was
the year before in the Proteus, was cruis-

ing along in the open water in the steam
launch with two ica pilots, bound for the
cache which he had made the year be-

fore on the north side of Cape Sabine.
The launch's whistle was blown at in
tervals. Whu not far from (U luo Xuut.
Mr. Colwell saw a man appear over a

ridge back 50 rods from the icefoot He
held a flag in his hand, but he did not
wave it, as the launch headed in toward

the hillside to meet it, but before he had
traveled far he tumbled down and then
rolled to the foot of the hill. The launch
soon brought np beside the ice foot,
which presented a perpendicular wall six
feet high above the gunwale of the boat.
The men scaled that by means of pro
jocting crags, in spite of the waves which
were tossed up by the gale, and hastened
to carry food, which was kept constantly
prepared, to the survivors. Lieutenant
Colwell lifted up the edge of the tent,
which the gale had blown down. A man
with spectacles raised his head. "Who
are you ?" said Mr. Colwell. There was
no reply. The question was repeated.
Then the man said, in a hesitating way,
"I am Greely. The party of rescuers
found the scene very affecting. They
found the bodies of the dead buried near
the tent under a few inches of gravel.
The wind blew so fiercely that when the
crust was removed it blow the gravel
from the bodies. All the bodies were
frozen stiff and were all easily recog-

nized. Allison, who died afterward, was

one of the most lively of the survivors
when first found.

Scene in Court.

A sorrowful commentary on the
words in Proverbs, "A foolish son is the
heaviness of his mother," was witnessed
not very long since in a Philadelphia
court room. A reporter from the Pacific
coast, who waa present, sent the follow-
ing account of it to the San Francisco
Bulletin:

Wm. Moore and Wm. Richards were
convicted of having forcibly entered the
house of John Shaffer and stolen two
hundred and seventy-eig- ht dollars.
Moore is twenty-fiv- e years of age and
married.

Before sentence was passed, his
mother, a poor German, came weeping
to the bar, and said she desired to make
restitution of the theft She had come
all the way from Baltimore, she said,
and brought her earnings with her for
that purpose. She then produced a
leather hand-ba- g, took out half a dozen
five-doll- ar gold pieces, a roll of notes
all of them of small denomination and
counted them out in the hands of the
Clerk of the Court When the desired
sum was made up there was left only
enough to take her back home. The
money was placed on Judge Ludlow's
desk.

"Take it back," said the judge, "and
tell this poor woman that the payment
of this mouey will not save her son from
prison. The law must be vindicated.

The mother wept hard, and said :

"Oh, I understand. 1 dida't hop6 to
save my boy from prison. I pay this
monev because I want to do what's
right. Justice is justice."

"With that understanding," said the
Court, "let the money be received."

Sentence of Moore and his accomplice
was deferred until the last day of the
term. A criminal with such a mother
should suffer keener punishment from
self blame and than from
a full term under the law.

How to Cook It. Cabbage cooked

in this way makes a good entree: Shave
the cabbage very thin, then let it cook
nntil tender in a very little water; drain
it thoroughly. Put a lump of butter
into a clean saucepan, lot it melt and
brown, then put the cabbage into it and
let it brown; season with salt and pep

THE OTSEtiO LAKE TRAGEDY.

Youn Steer. Sboot. Hlmaelt In Ihe Pres-
ence ( the Girl who Ilrjected Him.

A letter from Richfield Springs, New
York, says: . The suicide of Edward C.
Steers on the pier in front of Hyde Hall,
Otsego Lake, was more sensational and
dramatio than at first reported. Young
Steers was the son of Schuyler B. Sfeers
one of the wealthiest men in Louisiana. is
Three years ago he fell in love with is
Theresa White, cousin of J. Pell Clarke
and Hyde Clarke, two of the leading so-

ciety men in central New York, and the
possessors of sixty thousand acres of fine
land deeded by George III. to George
Clarke. Hyde Hall is the old family bis
mansion, and overlooks a magnificent
bay. all

On Wednesday, late in the afternoon, on

young Steers and Wilson Curtis, son of
Judge Curtis, of Cooperstown, invited
Theresa White and "her two lady com-

panions to row across Otsego Lake to a
pleasant grove, there to enjoy a lunch

-

and subsequently to visit Hyde Clarke
at Hyde Hall, just opposite. After the
picnic Steers took Miss White in his
boat and hurried ahead of Curtis and
the other ladies. Arriving at the dock
he jumped ashore and said to his com-

panion:
"Tese'r (his pet name for Theresa).

"I ask yon once more for all, will you
marry me ?"

"You know I cannot," she replied.
"Then," said he, "I'll shoot myself."
In an instant he drew a revolver and

shot himself just under the right eye,

the ball coming out of the top of the
skull. Death was instantaneous.

Young Steers's father sent him abroad
two years ago, thinking he would for-

get Miss White, and last winter sent him
to India. He had always had all the
money he wished; and moved in the
best society. Wednesday was his
twenty-fir- st birthday. I

A correspondent called to see Mis&

White Wednesday at Otsego Lake, but
found her delirious and incoherent Her
mother gave the above faots, adding that
she would not allow her daughter to
marry Steers, because he was dissipated.
No one saw young Steers shoot himself
except Miss White, j The body lay on
the dock all the afternoon, covered with
leaves and brush, awaiting the arrival
of the Coroner from Cooperstown, eight
miles by boat Miss White is at pres-

ent in a dangerous condition from ner-

vous shock.

A Short Talk With the Boys.

The other day a hoop on a wash-tu- b

cracked in two, and I was asked to have
the tub sent to the cooper-sho- p for re-

pairs. To do that I must pay an ex
press man 25 cents to take it over, tho
same to return it somedny, and 20 cents
to the cooper to mend it. That would
figure 70 cents, while the tub only cost
6 ) cenfs when new. The cooper might
repair it nt once or leave it kicking
around for a week. It would be cheaper
to buy a new one, but still cheaper to fix

the old one rnvself. How did I do it ?

Well, threo or four weeks ago I picked
np an iron tUD noop in rne hjibj iwu
laid it away. It now came in play. 1

took off a piece about two inches long

and drilled a hole in either end. Then
drilled holes in the broken hoop to

match. When the holes were ready i
brought the end of the hoop together,
laid on the splice, and with two soft
rivets and the help or a nammer ana a
small anvil I had a hoop as good as new
and had made the repairs at a cost of

not'over ono cent.
I use this incident as a preface for

urging every father to supply his boys
with a workshop and a few handy tools
Room can be found in the house or barn,
and a little money will put a boy in tho
way of becoming a handy man. In my
workshop I have two hand-saw- s, a ham
mer, two chisels, a small anvil, a large
and small vice, a jack-plan- e and a
smoother, a mitre box, mallet, gimlets,
screwdriver, brace and several bite, nail
set, trying squares, drills, rule and awls.
With these tools you can do almost any
job required about the house. Thero
mav be one boy out of fifty who doesn t.,, , , . ...
care to "putter witu toois, oui m
other forty-nin- e do, and there is more in
it than appears at first sight

I was in a blacksmith s the other day
when a gentleman drove np in a carnage
and said:

I want this sewing awl sharpened.
My man uses it about the barn, and I've
been trying for the past two weeks to

bring it down.
He was a rich man, but what of it ?

Hadn't he brains enough to pick np a
file or rub that awl to a point on a whet
stone ? If his time was worth anything
he spent $2 worth and paid 15 cents for
what he could have done himself in 30
seconds. M. Quad.

Saved. A young woman fell from a
steamer's gang-plan- k at Coney Island
into the water. A boat hand
plunged in and rescued her after a sharp
struggle. "You have had a pretty close
shave, Miss," said the deck hand, as the
dripping couple clambered np on tne
Dier. "Yes. but where is my fan?"
J. -
said the young woman, with animation,

"I don't know. Did you have a fan ?

said the deck hand carelessly. "Yei, I
did. and I paid $1.75 for it, and I be
lieve that you knocked it out or my
hand when vou crabbed me in the
water. I don't see why men are always
so clumsy."

Witches. The descendants of c

becca Nonrse, who was hanged as i

witch at Salem, Mass, on July 19, 1692,

held an anniversary reunion at Danvers,
a few davs aaro. at which about 200 of
her representatives were present. Ben-

jamin F. Nourse, of Boston, presided,
and arrangements were made for the
erection of a monument to be dedicated
a year hence. An interesting feature of
the occasion was a letter from the poet
Whittier expressing the opinion that,
in the execution of Rebecca Nourse, the
people of Salem hanged the best Chris-

tian woman among them.

Silk Culture. Experiments in silk
culture as a home industry are progress-
ing in the West and to some extent in
the South. Ladies in Georgia, Louisi-
ana, Ohio, Illinois, Kansas and Iowa re
port the successful hatching of premium
eggs and edifying experience in the
raising of worms,

IX THE DATS OF '48.
IIow Znrli. Taylor wn Officially Informed
of big Nomination and How be llesponded.

Nowadays a train of cars is barely suf-

ficient to accommodate those who travel A
hundreds of miles charged with the im-
portant duty of informing a candidate
that he has been nominated for the
Presidency. Long speeches are made,
and the notification costs many thou-
sands of dollars. But this is not all.
The candidate must write a letter of ac-

ceptance, giving his views on pretty
much every subject he can think of.
These journeys, parades, speech makings
and long letters are of comparatively re-

cent origin.

The convention that nominated Gen.
Taylor met in Philadelphia, June 7, 1848.
The chairman was the Hon. John More-hea- d,

of North Carolina On the 10th
of that month Gov. Morehead addressed
Gen, Taylor a letter officially notifying
him of his nomination. The distraction
into which the Whig party was thrown
by Gen. Taylor's nomination was not
made less in the ensuing thirty-fiv- e days
by the silence of Gen. Taylor. Governor
Morehead, in reply to inquiries by lead-
ing Whigs notably Mr. Weed said he
had positively written the General and
he knew of no reason why the reply was
not foi thcoming. Gen. Taylor was such
a crotchety old fellow and Whig leaders
in general knew so little of him that it
was not thought best to stir him up on
the subject Letters from the old sol-

diers were appearing in different quar-
ters, some of them not altogether satis-
factory to Whig leaders, but not a word
came from him about the nomination.
It began to look like an indignity. Mr.
Weed, to whom more than any other
man Gen. Taylor owed his nomination
was desperate under the suspense.
Meetings were proposed and one was ac
tually called in Albany, looking to the
repudiation of the nomination. When it
met, however, other counsels prevailed,
though the suspense continued.

On July 22 the postmaster at Baton
Rouge, where Gen. Taylor lived, ad-

dressed the Postmaster-Gener- al a letter,
saying that with the report for the cnr.
rent quarter from that office two bun
dles of letters were forwarded for the
Dead Letter Office, they having been
declined on account of the non-payme- nt

of the postage by the senders. It was
the ten cent and

time. Of the forty-eig- letters thus for
warded to the Dead Letter Office the
Baton Rouge postmaster said a majority
were addressed to Gen Taylor, who had
declined to pay the postage on them and
take them out of the office because his
mail expenses had become burdensome.
The General had since become aware

that some of the letters were of import-

ance and asked for their return. In due
course the letters were sent back

Rouge. Among them was Gov.
Morehead's letter notifying Gen. Taylor
oi tue heHun ji tue mudcipbia ; Con
vention.

Gen. Taylor's response waa dated
July 15, a month and five days after the
letter of notification was written. It had
ain iu the B.iton Rouge post office four
weeks after Gen. Taylor refused to pay
the ten cents postage.

The Country's Commerce.

A LARGE DECREASE FOR THE TEAR, BOTH

IN EXPORTS AND IMPORTS.

Mr. Nimmo, Chief of the Bureau of

Statistics, at Washington, transmitted
to the Secretary of the Treasury his re-

port on the foreign commerce of the
United States for the month of J line,
1884, and for the year ended June 30,

1884. It appears from the statement that
the balance of trade in favor of the United
Stales dining the last fiscal year was

$72,798,997, as against a balance in our
favor during the year ended June 30, 1 883,

of $100,658,488. The total value of the
exports of merchandise during the fiscal

year just closed amounted to $740,513,-50- 0,

as against $823,839,402 during the
preceding fiscal year, a falling off of
$83,325,642. The imports of merchan-
dise amounted to $667,714,563, as
against $723,180,914 during the preced-

ing fiscal year, a falling off of $55, 466,351.
The decrease in the total value of ex

ports of domestic merchandise during
the year ended June 30, 1884, was due
chiefly to the falling off in the exports of

cotton, manufactures of cotton, wneat,
wheat flour, hops, tobacco and manu
factures of tobacco, and fruits. There

s, however, during the fiscal year
just closed a marked increase in the ex
ports of cattle, oils, provisions, copper
and manufactures of c ipper, rye and
corn. The decrease in the total value
of imports during the year ended June
30, 1884, was largely due to the falling
off in the values of tho imports of iron
and steel manufactures thereof, cotton
manufactures, hides and skins, bread
stuffs, tea, wines, flax, hemp and jute
and manufactures thereof, earthen,
stone, and china ware, leather and man
ufactures of leather, art works subject to
dutv. manufactures of wool,...hops, and
tobacco and manufactures thereof.
There was, however, a considerable in
crease in the values of imports of sugar
and molasses and of coffee.

A Snake and Its loung.

The snake known as the blowing ad
der was formerly common in the mead
ows of Orange county, New York, but
is now very rare. It is a beautifully
marked snake, growing to three feet in
length, and receives its name from its
habit of laying its head close to the
ground when disturbed and rapidly in
flating or spreading it out until the head
becomes twice its usual size, when the
air is blown out of the snake's month
with a noise like escaping steam. The
snake is Baid to be poisonous. The first
one that has been seen in the country
for a Ions: time was discovered by Geo,

Springstead, in the town of Waway
anda. He smashed its head with a club
when he was surprised to see a young
snake crawl out of its month. He cut
the old snake open and found 75 young
ones, four inches long, inside of it and
killed them. "

Thb erirl with a handsome diamond
ring cannot resist the temptation of
using the finger it encircles to point at
every object she sees.

Out of the wolf's lair into the tiger's
mouth.

NOTES AND COMMENTS.

At Tonlofl, France, twe foolish

youths made a bet as to which one

could drink the more seltzer water. One
drank, nine syphons and the other
eight Both died shortly after of chol-

era.
The phylloxera has reached Rouma-ni- a,

and the disease is spreading rapidly.
It was introduced in a vine imported

from France by some imprudent smug-

gler in contravention of the most strin-

gent precautions of the government.

It is said that by the following sim-

ple method almost instant relief of ear-

ache is afforded: Put five drops of

chloroform on a little cotton or wool in
the bowl of a clay pipe, then blow the
vapor through the stem into the aching
ear.

If the stories that are told about the
filthy condition of Toulon and Marseilles
are true it is a wonder that they are not
afflicted with the Black Plague instead
of a mild form of cholera. Both of these
cities, virtually without drainage, have
been sitting by the side of a tideless sea
and stewing in their own nastiness for
years.

John A. Sutter is buried in a corner
of the old Moravian burial ground in

Litiz, Penn. It was on his farm in Cali-

fornia while digging for a mill race that
gold was first discovered in 1819. He
was born in Germany and went to Cali-

fornia from the Sandwich Islands. He
died not long since in Litiz, where his
children were being educated.

Krupp is now building up gun-barre- ls

weighing 124 tons. How to lift them
becomes a matter of moment Ihe
largest steam crane in Europe that at
Antwerp is capable of lifting only one
hundred and twenty tons ; but one is
being constructed at Hamburg which
will lift an object weighing one hundred
and fifty tons and swing it aboard ship.

L. J. Rose has sold his estate, prob-

ably the finest in California, for $750,-00- 0.

The plantation is known as Sunny
Slope, near Pasadena, and it contains
more than 2,000 acres of well-water-

land. The orange crop was sold on the
trees by Mr. Rose this year for $16 000,

and the vintage last year from 1,000
acres of vines was 1,800 tons of grapes.

Seth Green states that the cause of
the death of the vast number of alewives,
the bodies of which are found floating
on Lake Ontario, is starvation. He says

they travel about in large schools, the
strong ones naturally taking the lead
and getting most of the food. Those in
the rear get positively nothing at all,
yet they will follow the school day after
day until they die of actual starvation.

Mits. Thomas Rowland of Spring-vill- e,

Ala., seeing a storm approaching
took refuge with her five little children
in a cyclone pit under the house. The
lightning struck a tree in the yard, the
noila of whioli ran into the pit. and the
fluid followed ttie roots witoi iaiui to .it.
The infant in the arms of the mother at

the time she was struck to death was

not injured.
The business of making wooaen

houses in the United States for custom
. ..,

sale is stimulated by a brisK uemana ior
these products in Brazil. Several large
shipments have been made to xv.o Jan-

eiro, and they were all sold soon alter
their arrival. Fifteen hundred of them
have already been erected in the new

city of La Plata, the new capital of the
province of Buenos Ayres.

Much has been said as to woman pny- -

Bicians in itussia, put accoruiuj; m
competent authority there are only some

250, and whatever their acquirements
and abilities they are only allowed to

treat the diseases of women and chil-

dren. Even in country districts, where

there is, perhaps, no male physician
within fifty miles, apothecaries have
been forbidden to put up a prescription
emanating from a woman.

In the German Empire seventeen
1 1.years ago tnere were 30U towns, wnn

populations of between 5,000 and 20,000,
which were without railway accommo
dations. In the year 1880 the number
of such towns was only 132. Of towns
having populations of between 2,000
and 5,000 there are in the empire 1,975,
of which only 468 had any railway ac
commodations seventeen years ago. By
1880 the number of towns so provided
had rison to 932.

Miss Sutro, the daughter of the man
who built the famous Sutro Tunnel, re
ceived a great many letters from a pro
fessor in Berlin, who had seen her pho
tograph and had been captivated by it,
proposing marriage. She sent them all
unanswered to her father, who was in
Spain. Mr. Sutro afterward saw the
professor in Berlin, and liked him so
miich that he advifud his daughter to
answer his correspondence, and the end
of it is that they will marry.

France and China.

Though there is a patio at Foochow,
says the New York Herald, war between
France and China is not very probable,
English newspapers are apt to exagger
ate the gravity of the situation. Eug
land has much to gain by the weakening
of "French ascendancy in the China seas.
While she would affect to deplore
conflict, it would really delight her.

But it does not seem that anybody
else wants France and China to fight,
China, indeed, objects very strongly,
The courtiers talk war. but at heart
moan peace. The Emperor is a boy
the Empress holds the regency on suf
france; the successful march of an enemy
to Pekin would probably upset the en
tire dynasty. And France has no sort
of desire to overturn thrones. She has
still to pay the Tonquin bill. She still
mourns for her slain.

But Le Figaro has probably found
the convincing reason for asserting that
there will be no war. It has learned
that the Chinese read the articles of its
witty contributor, M. Albert Wolff.
"Can we draw swords with a race so
civilized ?" it asks. Certainly not. The
culture of the Chinese has again saved
them.

A Dose. It is said that during the
first visit of cholera at St Petersburg,
in 1832, a firm of iron founders employ
ing 500 men, informed them that all
hose who would not take a teaspoonful
of powdered charcoal on entering the
works in the morning, must leave their
employ. The conseauence was that
they did not lose a single man, when
myriads were dying around them.

YOU OB I.

It we could know
Which of us. darling, would be first to go,
Who would be rant to breast the"swelling tide,
And step alone upon the other side

It we could know !

If it were yon,
Should I walk softly, keeping deat h in new
Should I my love to you more oft express ?

Or should I grieve you, darling, any less

If it were you
If it were L

Should I improve the moments slipping by ?

Should I more closely follow God's great plan,
Be filled with greater charity to man

If it were I?

If we could know !

Wt cannot, darling; and 'tis better so.

I Mtonld forget, just as I do y,

Ant walked aloug the same old Btumbling
way

If I could know.

I would not know
Which of us, darling, will be first to go.
I only wish the may not be long
Between ihesarting and the greeting song;
But when, or where, or how we're called

to go
I would not know.

Every Saturday.

A LOVER'S SONG.

A lover's song, accept it pray,
lis very little, but they say

By small things men show they are great.
And if you love thus estimate, .

Then greater mine for this display.

But Chloe, where I Coryn gay
With chansonette and roundeuy,

Td pipe for you, the flocks should wait
A lover's song.

Between these lines a heart astray
Flutters to you. There, if it may,

Will rest content. I ope the gate
And trembling, fearful of its fate,

I send it with this leaf of bay
A lover's song.

H. C. Faulkner.

A WIDOW BY PROXY.

Should you wish to know to what
height artistic gardening can be brought
let me advise you to pay a visit to Haar
lem (in Holland), where near the beau-

tiful park filled with deer, which makes
such a beautiful walk, you will find the
famous horticulturist, Claereboets. After
he has shown you his astonishing collec-

tion of tulips, hyacinths, carnations,
anemones, crowsfeet, camelias, prim-

roses, cowslips, cactns and pelargonims,
you will be delighted. Try and per
suade him to allow you to see his six
remaining daughters and you will be
dazzle-1- .

It is the story of the seventh, or
rather the first, which I am about to
tell you. Just as this worthy man, who
has remained poor, although his con
servatories are full of treasures, told it
me last vear.

At the" end of the year 182 he had
seven daughters on hia hands. How-

ever, the Misses Claereboets were as
viriaous as they were lovely, as sensible
as they were poor, alas I and their appe
tites were only equaled by their virtue.

One winter evening, at the end of one
of those meals which absorbed all the
profits of the business, Claereboets
lighted his pipe, and with a mysterious
air drew from his pocket a letter with a
foreign postmark.

"Guess Tho has written to mo?" he
said.

Seven pairs of shoul-
ders shrugged simultaneously, expres
sive of ignorance.

"Why, Michcels Maassen, the son of
our former neighbor, the contractor. He
is the cashier of Planter Van Meeruyt,
in Java. He wishes to settle down, and
seeks one of your hands in marriage."

"Which one. papa?" exclaimed five

somewhat tremulous voice.".

"It's the same to him. He was eleven
years old wnen ne ieii. no 13 u
twenty-eigh- t, so you may understand
that he has no choice. It is for you to
rlrcide. and I am Koincr to take your
minion, beginning at the eldest, wen,
Mina. will you marry Micheels ?"

"Yes. papa," replied the eldest Miss
Claereboets, without hesitation. uc

was a magnificent blonde, twenty-fou- r

TMra nld.
Aronnd the silent room six discreetly

subdncd eighs were heard.
"Right, my child, said the father, as

nnietlv as if it had been the matter of
delivering a hundred hyacinthes

Micheels is a good fellow, with excel
lent references. He sends his deed, ail
in order, to the lawyer for the marriage.
We will avail ourselves of its being fall
to consnmate. the affair, so that you
1ill not arrive there in the hot

weather."
Three weeks later Mina had become

Mrs. Maassen. When I say had, it re
quires some explanation.

The Dutch, the best colonists in the
world and the most practical people I
know of, have devised an easy means by
which their single friends settled in the
Antipodes can easily be married in the
metropolis.

To make the bridegroom pass two
months at sea, thereby to attend the
registry for ten minutes and the church
for perhaps donble that time was a bar-

barity. To send out the intended was
danceron?. She might find the suitor
eaten np by a tiger.

To get over this the Dutchman insti
tuted marriage by proxy. For instance.
you may be at Sumatra and you wish a
fine looking helpmate. You have noth
ing to do bnt to send to a friend at Rot
terdam or Utrecht a power of attorney
to act on your behalf. He marries her
without charging any commission what
soever; she carries her title deeds away
with her. He registers her in the first
steamer and .four or five months after
the order is given the commission is ex
ecuted and delivered.

Thus the beautiful Mint, who had
seen many of her friends married in the
same way, did not consider the process
anything unusual.

She cried a little, however, as she
embarked on a superb steamer belong-
ing to the "Koninkylke Nederlandsche
stoomboot Maatschappy" and saw her
native land disappearing.

Presently the Batavia got out to sea
and then she was too much otherwise
engaged to be able to find time to cry,
and she never came out of her stateroom
till they reached Suez. Then awful
storms arose, the (.haft broke and they
reached (joiomno Dy sailing, arriving
just in time to catch the boat for Singa
poor. Mina was so ill as to be uncon-

ciou. She wai curried from one.6hip
to another again they were at sea, the

1 all. wtn7ft.4 ItA.V. IV.l

GIVEN OCT BECAUSE IT IS NO GOOD
WHILE IT If LOCKED UP.

Young Man Told VVIint It I. Brt lor Him
to do In the Jreat Game of JUIle If be
would Succeed.

Yes, my son, there are men who, In

the morning of their lives, the brightest,
strongest, bravest days they have to live,
go through various courses, and come
out re'formed, and all right at last.
There are some men who do this. Once
in a while you will find one, and you
think you will do just as he did.

But the hundred or the thousand men

who started in with him and never got
through 1 The swimmers who plunged
into that turbulent sea of dissipation
and recklessness with him, and never
gained the shore again, but went down
in the combing' billows and the yeasty
breakers I How about them ? Aren't
you more than likely to be one of the
multitude, than you are to be the excep-

tion ? ,

I tell yon, my boy, ten young fellows
of your age may embark together in the
prodigal business, with good capital and

the usual stock of red paint for munic-

ipal decorative purposes ; their hands
are 6teady, their brains are clear, their
hearts are brave, and they are ambitions
and hopeful and earnest; they only want
to have their racket and Eee the town
before they settle down to hard, steady
work. They are not going to be drunk-

ards. They're all right; they don't be-

lieve in this sort of thing at all, but they
are young, and it's quiet on the farm with
nobody but the old folks and the elder
brother, and they want to travel and see
the world a little before they become
good citizens, props of society, and pil-

lars of the church. And by and by,
when the State and society and the
church wants them and needs them, we
look for the ten and they are not found,
returning to give glory to God for mercy
and saving strength and cheering grace,
save the stranger, the Samaritan, And
we ask, "Where are the nine ?"

My dear boy, there is more hope for

the stranger, for the street waif, born in
the haunts of vice and walking in its
ways all his life, than there is for the
young man, who, born in the light and
taught in the ways of uprightness, de-

liberately turns his back upon wisdom

and virtue, and intelligently makes vice

his choice. The stranger, charmed with
a purity and health and oleanliness so
new and beautiful to him, comes back;
but the nine, my son?

Now, my boy, be sensible in this mat-

ter. You say. "Oh, well. 111 take the
chances on it" Well, now, that's all
rig-li- t Come, you and I are men of the
world, we are reasonable men, we'll

"take the chances on it." That's all I
nsk vou to d. Jst "take the chances
r.n it" as vou do on tho horse-rac- e, the
turn cf a o vd, on tho election, on the
prize-figh- t, the regatta, the walking
match. Just give yonr moral conduct,
your higher life, your character, your
good name, your hopes and am-

bitions an even show with the horse-rac- e

and draw-pok- er and the slugging match.
I won't even ask you to do better than
that. Just give them a fair field and
no favor, and may the best one win.

At tho horse-rac- e do you deliberately
buy one chance in ten, in the pools?
Do you put your money on the horse
that has a record of ten races, nine of
which he has lost ? True, you back the
favorite against the field sometimes, but
the favorite isn't the horse with the los--

record. You don't draw to a poker
hand that you know won't fill once in

ten times; not if yon can just as well

draw to something that is a dead sure
thing nine times out of ten. You don t

bet on the last man in the walking- -

match. Of course, in all games of

chance and athletic contests and games

of skill and they all go in the same

boat in these days the chances are al-

ways against you, but you don't select

the worst ones, do vou t Now be Honest,
and give yourself a3 good a chance in
life as you do at the horse-rac- e.

And then getting tired? Well, just
one word, and I'll let you go. In three
card monte, in the poker room, at the

iiro bank, at the horse-rac- e, at the
walking match, in the grand lottery, in
the little bunco scheme, who "take the
chances ?" Honest, now, "who take the
chances?" Yes, my son, the betters
every time; the pool buyers; the people
in the grand stand, the ticket holders,
the visitors from the country, the fools.
And who rake in the pile ? Who gather
the stamps? You are correct; the
dealer, the bunco steerer, the managers

of the lottery, the poker sharp. They
don't "take the chances," my son. They
are "children of this world' who "are
in their generation wiser than the chil-

dren 'of light." They do not "take the
chances." Thev let you and me "take
the chances" and they "take the pot'
You may go, my son. Have some sense,
Nnt. too much. You needn't burden
yourself with more than you can man
age. A few grains of sense is as muon

as most men need, and more. Oh, tons
more than a great many men have.

Preserving Peaches.

A good way to preserve the small
early peaches which are not suitable for
cauning is to peel them, and to eight
pounds of fruit add three pounds of

light brown sugar. Scatter the sugar
over tho peaches and let them stand for

a few hours, then you will not bo obliged
to add a drop of water to them, .bet

rthem cook slowly until they look clear,

and can be pierced easily with a broom
splint; then spread them on plates and
set them in the sun to dry. There will
be a thick syrup left in the kettle, which
may be boiled a few minutes after the
fruit is taken out and poured over the
fruit on the plates. When the peaches
are dry pack then in jars with powdered
sugar scattered over each layer. The
iars must be carefully covered so that
it will be impossible for the smallest fly

to enter.
A ClfTtr.n wits Two Tongues. A

Swiss named Frederick Walters, resid
ing in Amsterdam, N. Y., has a little
daughter with two perfeotly formed
tongues. One is in the usual position
and the other projects from the roof of
the mouth and in a position the reverse
of tho usual one.

Pleasure is the business of yoath
business is the pleasure of age,

man's return from college, "have you a
microscope among your traps ?"

"A microscope, dad t replied the as
tonished youth.

"Yes, my son; you have been in col
lege, yu know, four years and 1

thought if you had a microscope handy
should like to see how much you had

learned." Boston Transcript.

SHE WAS A PIONIO GIRO.

Carrie," said one Somerville girl to
another yesterday, "are you going to
the picnic ?''

"Ism. Are you?
"Of course."
"Wh it do you intend to wew ?"
"My white muslin, of course. What

do -vou intend to wear ?" ... ...
"I will wear a waterproof cioas. l ve

rt F

been at picnics before, ooniervwe
Journa1.

EOAI.D AT THE SEASHORE.

What is yonr price a week for tb:s
room?" asked a gentleman of a seaside
landlord.

The price was named.
"Docs that include the ocean air, cr

do you charge extra for that ?"
"Weli," replied tho landlord hesi-

tatingly, as though he wasn't the man
to charge lor anything that he could
possibly afford to givo away, "that de-

pends. Of course, if yon keep your
window open nil night X nhonld expect
to add a little something to the bilJ."

MALAPROPOS.

"I see by the paper," said Mr.
Brown to her nusband, "mat your
friend Jones has had a handsome bull-

dog presented to him by his admiring
friends."

"Goo. I gracious, is it possible !" ex
claimed Mr. Brown. "How injudicious I

Why, that will ruiu him."
"Ruiu him ? Why so ?'
"Why, the man has four marriage

able daughters that he is trying to get
off his hands."

TC O PROUD TO TICK GEESE.

A lady residing in the northeastern
part of the town recently wanted the
service of an Indian to pick a goose.
She approached the first one she mot
with :

Jim, would you like to come and
pick a goose for me ?"

Then tho noble red man thus
addressed drew himself up to his full
height, expanded his chest with prido
and ind'gnation and haughtily inquired:

"Yon know me ?"
"No, I don't know you," responds!

the lady, somewhat surprised.
"Ugh !" grunted the Indian, as if

pitying her ignorauce, "me Captain
Sam. Me no pick goose. Me send my
wjfe. " Virginia City (Nev.) Chron-

icle.
VERY FRANK.

Guest "Who owns this hotel ?"
Waiter "Mr. Blank am de propri

etor, sab."
Quest "Glad to hear it. I thought

froiii your actions that the waiters owned
the hotel."

Waiter "Oh, no, sah. We don't
own uuffin' but de gneste." rhil. Call.

WHAT HE GETS.

Little Jack "Pa, why is a receiver
so called ?"

Pa" What kind of a receiver do yon
mean ?"'

Little Jack "Why, I mean the kind
that is appointed when a company geta
in a tight place. What does a receiver
receive ?"

Pa "Pretty much all there is, my
son."- - --Eve. Call.

The Beet Sugar Boom.

The beet sugar boom whioh has been
so foolishly attempted by some parties
who know nothing of the difficulties of
the culture of tho beets and the manu-

facture of the sugar from them, an ex-

change says, will meet a "knocking
out" blow in the fact that a large quan-

tity of beet sugar is now brought here
from France and Germany. . Just now
the sugar business is exceedingly de-

pressed, and there is a glut of sugar and
molasr.es in every market It is said
that molasses cannot be given away in
Cul a, as the cost of the casks, freight,
and other charges, including import
duty, amount to more than the market
value here, which is now about 15 cents
per gallon only. Under these circum-
stances farmers will hardly fiud sugar
crops profitable; but, notwithstanding
all this, they should grow them, if only
for fodder purposfs, that facility in
their culture may bo acquired in readi-
ness for a better time.

Art. Tho National Convention of
Photographers will arrange for an ex-

hibit of art iu the New Orleans

No vai.iciPLs ib more noble, as there li nonf
rnore holy, than that of trne obedien,

per; send to the table very hot
p


